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" tovers all sorte of quesr thinga
Comnall, the mill foraman,

cern owned by Brousseau, the

stay and manage his property. He
manager. He whips

had bean betrayed, and she berself ls looked on askance and has few friends.
Marls knows the name of her mother's betrayer, but has never revealed It
to ber father. Askew finds Madeleine Rosny bostlle to him,
nell visit & Ste. Marie dance hall

"YOU HAVE SAVED MY LIFEI”

Synopais.—Hilary Askew, a yovng American, inherits from an uncle &
Rundred square miles of forest In Quebec
Lamarting, his uncle's lawyer,
property s comparativaly worthiess and tries to Induce him to sell. Lafe
talls him his uncle has been systematically robbed
Morrin, the manager, I associnted with the Ste. Marie company, a rival con-
“boss” of the reglon.
Urul dagghter of Selgneur Rosny, original owner of Askew's land,
sued by Brousssau, who has her father in his power.

“Black"” Plerre, foreman of a gang of Hrousssau's men
cutting on his land. He deflen Brousseau.
to the anemy. From Father Luclen Askew learns the story of Marle Dupont,
daukhtor of the captaln of a lumbaer schooner,

Upon taking posseanion, he dis-
tells him the

the beau-
in pur-

The hero decldes to

discharges Morris and makes Connell

Madelelne,

Leblanc, bis boss jobber, deserts

The girl's mother, now dead, “

Asnkew znd Con-

CHAPTER VL—Continued.
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Baptiste sprang at her, selzed her
by the sleeve of her dress, and tried to
Hilary saw
Naneite protesting angrily; be could
not hear Baptiste's excited exclama-
tions, but he hoard falntly the scream
that came from Marie's lips. At once
there was n general movement toward
Some of the lumbermen
interfered. Baptiste turned upon them
with menacing fists, The little man
was beslde himself with fury. Then
Slmeon enme wnddling down the room

pull her from her seat.

the group.

with  hig duckllke shuffle, and took
Baptiste by beth arms. With slow
but Inexorable foree he led him town
tha door. It seemed almost as If F
tiate, struggliog in valn and mouthing
Incoherently, was In the grip of some
maehine, for the momentum of Sime-
on's movements was composed much
more of bulk than of velecity, Amid
the Jeers of the crowd Baptiste was
thrust from the door, and Simeon
turned and waddled back iInto the
room, where the dancing was in full
swing once more,

Hilury saw Marle flylng round In
the arms of a glgantle woodsman. Bap-
tiste, seated upon the step before the
dutce hall, was weeping pitifully. The
littie drama came home to Lafe with
equul polgnancy. Hllnry saw that his
eyes were hlazing.

“Well get that girl
here,” he aald,

Lafe nodded, and the two went In.

At first they were not recognized
through the clouds of rolling smoke, Tt
was Nanette who saw Hilary first. S8he

away from

Baptiste Sprang at Her, BSelzed Her
by the Sleeve of Her Dress and
Tried to Pull Her From Her Seat.

fittered a sharp exclamation and
pointed townrd him, At once the two
found themselves under the fire of all
BYus.

The news reached Simeon Duval as
he was reaching up for a bottle in his
closet, and he ecame puffing out and
waddied toward Hilary, his pale-blue
oyes fixed on him In malevolent
scrutiny,

“Eh, Meestalr Askew, you have a
drink on me? psked Simeon, holding
out the bottle under Hilary's bose.
The actlon was at once a challenge
and an overture, to be interpreted in
either fashlon, aecording to the hear-
er's inclination,

Hilary shook his head, *“I don't
drink, Slmeon,” he answered curtly,

“You waut to dance, then, ¢h? You
want a lndy to dance?”

“T do not.”

"Mor to play eard, oh 7"

“Not tonlght, Simeon."

“Then what the h— you come to
my place for?"

Bimeon's blue eyes glared Into Fi-
nry's., In his younger days the mnn
had been the bully of the lumber
errups : still of great strength, he could
bove matched himself agalnst any
man, with the doubtful exception of
Black Plerre; but Hilary's explolt upon
the latter hml a restralning effect upon
hiw.

“I've eome to have n look at you,
Slmeon,” snld Hilary genially,

*Well, you see me now, ah, Meestals
Askew? What you think of me, eh?”
retorted  the dance-hall  proprietor.

*Maybe you llke to look some more,
eh

“I think you're just about whit I ex-
pected.,” Hilary answered. “I hear
your brother ls thinking of opening a
bell like this one at St. Bonlface.”

The lumbermen had begun to edge
In about them, RBentiment, while run-
ning strongly agalnst the Intruder,
was not angrily hostile. The men were
suger to ses how Hilary would bear
himueif agalnst Simeon. and they
hoped for some fun. Hilary saw among
them the face of SBimeon's brother
Louls, who looked like a small model
upon a lighter scale,

“My brother here.
himself, Meestalr
afrnid,. You

Fle speak for
Askew, He not
think, p'raps, becnuse

you thrash Black Plerre, you boss In |

Ste. Marle?”
“No, 1 don't. I wish 1 werm’!alﬂ
Hilary., "“If I were, Simeon, 1 should

run you down to Quebhae Jull right off
the reel., But I'm boss in 8t. Boniface,
and if Louls opens a lquor den there,
I'il break his head open and run him
In afterward,”

Few of those present understood his
#xnet meaning, but nn ominous growl
thowed that this declaration was ap-
preciated at more or less its correet
valope. The mob began moving for-
ward. For a few moments the situa-
tion looked menacing. Hilary took the
agEresnive, ns nsunl,

“Ah, Lehlane!" he called out.
do von Mkes your new job? I'm

“How
start-

—— =4
ing In to cut out that Umit yon
handed back to me. There's some
good timber there, Leblanc.”

Leblance snarled and started for

ward, shaking his fist and muttering.
However, he could not get through the
press, and it Is not probable that he
trled very hard to do so.
“Well, that's about all,
Hllary enlled.

Simeon,”
“1 just ¢ame in to look

friendly wuarning, because I never
warn when I'm resdy to strike.”

“My brother take care of himself.
He aln't afraid of you,” sald Simeon,
who kept ns cool as Hllary, Hilary
Intuitively summed him up as the most
dangerous of his opponents. *“But I
guess you nin't going like that, Mees-
talr Askew," continued the Iliquor-
seller. “I ask yon to have a drink on
me an’ you say no. Now you going to
buy drinks all round, eh?”

Hilary Inughed out loud. *“Not for
your crowd, Slmeon,” he answered.

Simeon planted his fat body heavily
before him. “What you say? You buy
drinks, eh?" he demanded truculently,

Hilary put his hands on Simeon's
shoulders and pushed hlm bodlly back-
ward. Simeon, who was planted
rather than stood, at first resisted as
a tree might resist a gentle shove with
the hand; but he conld not resist the
strength behind Hlilary's shoulders,
and he began to sway and went top-
pling backward, landing, still rigid,
upon the floor.

Some of the girls shrieked, and the
lumbermen ecame surging forward
toward Hilary and Lafe and began to
hustle them. Yet, knowing Hilary's
reputation, they hesitated a moment
before Initiating hostilities: and that
moment brought an unexpected Inter-
ruption,

For a boy ran screaming in at the
door, and what he cried startled the
entire assemblage. Slmeon, who had
been struggling to his feet, was upon
them in an Instant. But before the
crowd had recovered from fts confu-
slon two officers In the uniform of the
revenue department came running in.
They carried revolvers in their hands,
and they pounced upon Simeon and
had him at their mercy In an Instant.

At once the whdle scene was dis-
solved. Men and girls ran this way
and that, a wildly flying, panicky mass,
It was one thing to drink and brawl In
Ste. Marle, but quite another to defy
the tireless officials of the revenue de-
partment, who patroled the river at
uncertsin: Intervals, whose arms wére
very long.

Whether any one except Simeon wans
wanted In that particular place wns
never known, for It was all the officers
econld do to hold on to him, while the
crowd stampeded past them toward
the door, a cursing, struggling mass,
carrying Lafe and Hilary along with It

In the street they pulled themselves
out of the crush and took refuge in an
alley. All Ste. Marle was In a turmoll,
News of the raid had sprend every-
where with lightning swiftness. Lights
were belng extinguished, liquor hidden
away, lumbermen and girls were run-
ning in wild panle through the streets.

Suddenly they percelved Marle Du-
pont hmong the erowd. Her eyes were
wide with trlxht and she was strug-

at your pince and give your brother a |

CHAPTER VIL
“_ook to Your Boom!"™

on the boom, fiercely and unspuring o
himself or his men.

personal
pened in Ste. Marle.

service,
him better than to have seen his sul
with Marie Dupont successful.

finlshed, The

wooden structure hna¢

Arunks, lashed and

on either side of the cataract.
| examined and

dnnger.

T nded on the first
| Everything depended on t 1¢ | manded.

minute after the jam was broken.

the torrent could bhe carried off through
the slulee gates, In the main, the logs
would find an ensy passage over the
But actually the re-
enforced boom seemed to resist the
lkellhood of

| dnm into the lake.

torrent
breakage.

withoat any

three {n the afternoon. That day Hil

‘the October changes.

had been returning from

tempting to dissuade them; however
the men wanted work,

pany at Ste. Marie,

when its prop and sustenance
withdrawn.

the woods toward the gorge,

along the road toward him,

a visit to Broussean.

Hilary
girl passage.

tion,

der control.

backward; but

the viliage was reached.
n gate ncross the track,
had elosed. Flung over this,
her llife.

stant,

gling helplessly In the crowd, borne
this way and that by the conflicting

her and dragged her Into the alley. |
There she broke down; she fell upon
her knees in the mud, rocking to undl
fro and moaning.

Hllary bent over her, Lafe saw thnt
his face was stern, “I am golng to take
you home,” he sald.

She looked up at him plteonsly. She
appeared to recognize him, but was too |
terrified to understond. He drew her |
to her feet nnd, with Lufe on the other |
slde, they begnn to muke thelr wiLy
quiekly townrd the beach by a narrow
passage among the: cottages,

But as they started Lufe lookad back
and saw, wedged in the crowd behind
them, Jean Baptiste. e hand been try-
Ing to reach the girl, but it was lmpos-
sible to move a foot in that strugzling
human torrent. He saw them, and his
eyes were dilated with Impotent fury.
There wns murder in them as they fell
upon Hilary. Lafe shuddered.

His Impulse was to walt for the man,
but he recognized that Baptiste was
beyond all reason afid self-control. He
had misinterpreted Hilary's actlon:
the only thing now was to elude him
nod get the girl nway before Bnptlute
could follow, He wns glad Hilary had
not seen Baptiste. IHHe mennt to say
nothing of It.

The three set out on thelr way,
Marle at first sobbing and holding
back, then gradually growing ealm un-
der Hilary's assurances, and ot last
poing willingly, Her dress was drag-
gled with mud, her finery nwry: she
looked pitiful cnd frightened. Hilary
feit a great wrath growing In him as
he looked at her, At last they galned
the shore rond nnd presently reached
Marle's cottage,

She felt In her dress for the key
with shaking fingers. Hilary took It
from her and opened the door. “Never
go to that place ngaln,” he sald stern-
ly. *“Let this he a lesson to you!”

She went inside. Lafe and Hilary
walted till the lamp was it and,
through the torn shade, they saw Marie
Dupont crouched befors the stove, her
face on her arms,

“I guess we'd better be going, Lafe,”
he sald,

“8he's had her lesson.”

“T hope so. TI've seen enough this

| think
| for Influence.”

| work,"

evening, Lafe. It mankes me siock to
thnt there are wretches vile
o encournge this, for money or
He turned on hlm, “If
1 ean treswce Brousseau's hand in this

enough

| while the open

from and buffeting one another

of the maddened anlmal,
churmld up o shower of stones,

“Keep your seat!" he shouted to the

girl,

derlip, fonmed, and the white
eyes glenmed wickedly
ears, flat with the head.
uprise,

Then, somehow,

hank, and missed.
to the reins,
his arms from thelr sockets.
trees that overhung
blinded by

boughs, now
him,

the road,

| battered thelr way down

then to the beast's mane;

not stop the bolting animal;
he was flung free,

toward St. Bonlface.

was AMadelelne Hosny
river, and trylng to rise.

that, in spite of painful bruises,
wins uninjured.

branches ;
each other.
“Your horse
Hilary.
about the dynamiting.”

holted,"

upon her face;
and her gray eyes flashed angrily.

“You have saved my lifel”
erled, *“You have saved me, and
I wish I had never seen you!"

vou, Mademolselle
Hilary, stung into

tosny,”
scorn by

answeres
her in

he said “heaven help him!”

gratitude, “There

YRREREEEEREN

Baptiste worked all the next Monday

Hilary, n little
puzzled by the little man's sullen man-
ner toward himself, attributed it to his
distress at what had hap-
He did not know
that Baptiste was aware of his pres-
ence there, and felt happy In the con-
sclousness that he had done him some
Nothing would have pleased

The strengthening of the boom was

been immensely fortified with great
nalled together,
vesting In conerete which had been
molded Into the crevices of the rocks
Hilary |
upproved of the work. |
| Tt seemed to remove all possibility of

The charge was to be exploded at

ary was kept busy In his office, going
over the pay roll in preparation for
Gangs of men
the south
shore, and he had signed on a number.
He wns aware that some of Brous-
sean's agents had been at work at-

and even
Broussean could not hire them and
keep them idle upon his skeleton com-
Hilary discov-
ered that the Ste. Marle enterprise ex-
isted only upon that of St. Bonlface,
and, like the parasitic plant, withered
wWas

It was two o'clock by his watch
when he pushed his papers aslde and
strolled up the path that led through
Hilary
had left St. Boniface hehind him and
was npproaching the gorge, from which
he could hear the shouts of the gang
making preparations for the discharge,
when he saw Madelaine Rosny riding

She had evidently been to the Ste.
Marie tetrritory, and, he suspected, on
The path was
narrow, with the descending bank of
the wooded gorge on one hand and a
steep, shelving ascent, overgrown with
young spruce and plne, upon the other.
drew to one slde, to glve the
He was watching the
trotting horse, now swiftly nearing
him, and wondering whether he ought
to make any sign of recognlition, when
he was almost thrown from his feet
by a vibration of the ground, followed
by a dull roar that grew Into an In-
fernnl crescendo and rolled away un-
derground In a prolonged reverbern-
The charge had been exploded.

Hilary saw the horse rear, curvet,
and then, maddened with fear, leap
widly forward. An Instant later it be-
came clenr that it was no longer un-
The terrified animal bolt-
ed at full speed along the road to-
ward him, while the girl pluckily kept
her seat and pulled with all her might,
but unavallingly, on curb and snafile,

She wars a practiced horsewoman,
for none other could have kept her
seat when the horse went rearing
no amount of skill
could avall unless the beast were got
under control before the downhill into

There was
which Hlilary
it would
be a miracle If the girl escaped with

Hilary made his deelsion in an in-
made it with the roar of the
released torrent In his ears, and the
thunder of the breaking jam, the crash
currents. Hilary foreed his way tm\nrd| g NN pITied  frec | amd rEl'ou"mﬁ:
planted himself directly In the course
whose hoofs

For one instant he saw her, pale,
with frightened eyes, but firm in the
saddle, stlll pulling against the curb,
mouth, distorted by
the bit and chaln that pressed the nn-
of the
heneath the
Then Hilary
saw the horse rear and the shod hoofs
he canght
the reins and leaped for the shelving

He lost his foothold, but he clung
while the horse plunged
and reared, each jerk anlmost tearing
Now he
was gwept agalnst the branches of the
and
the swishing twigs and
the preciplece was under
and the gorge below, where the
logs crackled and thundered as they
the river.
He saw the girl elinging to the saddle,
he trfed to
reach her with his arms, but he could
and then
and the riderless
horse went galloping down the road

He must have been stunned for a
few moments, for when he opened his
eyes he found himself lylng upon a
ledge a little distance from the top of
the steep bank. On the same ledge
clinging to a
swnying sapling that overhung the

Hilary scrambled to his feet, to find
he
He gave Madelelne
his hands and pulled her out of the
and they stood looking at

explained
“TI am sorry yvou did not know

At his words n look of fear came
and then it hardened

sha
wish you were a thousand miles away.

“There is no need to let that trouble

is enough room In
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this country for both of us. If you
will let me help you up the bank, no
doubt you can find your way home.
I assure you that I have no Intention
£1 of intruding on you further.”

His scorn seemed to beat down her
anger. She looked at him for the first
time without hatred.

“Why have yon come Into my life?
Why do you begin to nlay a part In
it?” she whispered, as if in terror.

“Suppose you let me assist you up
the bank, Mademolselle, before I an-
swer your question. We can hardly
t | discuss that matter here," sald Hilary.

She seemed to recover her self-pos-
sesslon. “There Is no need to answer
j | me,” she replied scornfully, Never-
theless she permitted him to brush the
dust from her skirt and to give her
his hand. They secrambled up the side
of the gorge and stood breathless upon
the rond again. Far away Hilary
heard the crash of the logs, flung over
the dam and shooting toward the boom.
| Madelelne Rosny turned and faced
Hilary. “Well, monsleur? ghe de-

“It is because I want us to be
friends,” he sald. And he took the
girl's hand frankly in his,

She let it lie there for a moment,
gnzing at him in astonishment and
puzzlement. Then, to Hilary's sur-
prise, he saw the lock of fear come
Into her eyes ngain.

“It is too lnte,” she whispered.

“Surely not, mademoliselle. We have
misunderstood each other, perhaps,
but—"

“I1 tell you It Is too Ilate. Oh, why
did you not come to me and say this
before?” she cried, and suddenly broke
Into unrestrainable sobbing. *I thought
you were grasping and wicked, and 1
hated you. I wished you evil, Look
to your boom! No, let me go, mon-
sleur! Look to your hoom!"

And, snatching her hand away, she
ran, still sobbing wildly, down the
road, leaving Hilary staring after her
in uncomfortable dismay.

He could not understand her mean-
ing, though her last words still rang
In his ears. He watched her as she
fled through the trees like a hunted
deer, She was out of his sight around
the bend of the road almost in an in-
stant, her shoulders heaving and her
hands outstretched in blind panic be-
fore her,

Hilary heard the shouts of the work-
men still more plainly, rising above the
awful smashing of the logs. Then,
while he still looked after Madeleine,
there came a sound louder than any
he had heard, rivaling that of the ex-
pldsion ltself, as if Thor's hammer had
clanged upon a leaden anvil, as If the
earth were rent in twanin like a stitched
garment.

There was no need to wonder what
had occurred. Hilary began running
down the road. His eyes were fixed
fshead where the log boom lay rent like
a straw pipe, and the great burden of
log= which the Rocky river had borne
50 long was plunging down the calg-
ract.

He ran on, breathless, and the stu-
pendous spectacle went on before his
eyes. A mighty barrier, piled up for
a few moments against the rocks that
spanned the catarnct, gave promise of
arresting the debacle. Behind it the
logs spun and twisted. All the freight
of the river, far back from the hills,
was sweeping onward, an irresistible
army, forging past stone and boulder,
tossing, upheaving, mounting the dam,
whose cement wall wns now sub-
merged, swept by the milk-white tor-
rent to where had been the boom, The
clashing of the logs ngalnst that wood-
en wall was like battering rams agninst
a city wall., Then swiftly, as Hllary
still ran, he saw the plcture dissolve.
The wall of logs went down Into the
catarnct, and a column of spray rose
higher than the flume, flared funnel-
wise and caught the sunlight into pris-
matieally banded hues like a ralnbow,
and went down.

Over the cataract swept the logs, un-
impeded now. The river had burst its
chalns and spewed its burdens into the
Gulf. Fanllke, the lumber began to

surface with mottled brown.

Hilary reached the waste place be-
side the mill. The workmen stood
there, impotently watching the ruin of
their toll. It was the wreck of every-

thing. There could be no hope of build-
Ing up the boom In the face of that

[l

They Saw Marie Dupont Crouched Be-
fore the Stove, Her Face on Her
Arms. .

torrent of water until the river was
low enough for the closing of the dam
gates to keep it pent back., And long
before that time the entire lumber
load of Rocky river would be In the
Gulf. Hilary looked on in embittered
sllence, He might as well give up now
and go home. Broussean and Nature
had united to thwart him.

The workmen hnd been Jjolned by
the mill hands, who had left thelr
work and hurrled down to the boom
when the eatastrophe oceurred. They
seemed all to have lost thelr hepds.
They were chattering excitedly: Hijl-
ary could not understand a word, but
Connell started and looked about him.
I| Like many uneducated men, he had
the faculty of getting en rapport with
men of other speech, l'-j\'in]unﬂy he
had heard something sald that puz-
1| zled and alarmed him.
-| “What Is it?" Hilary asked.
“Where's Jean Baptiste? salq Lafe,

PEPEPEERERFRRRIE

spread and staln the gray St. Lawrence |

“I don't know,
mite, and that ended his job.

about him,
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sase A
aff“3K3 BEBBRERD
He set off the dyna- “Same he"“-" sald Lafe. “I was just
Why?' | hopeless, till you made me see

“Nothing," said Lafe, still glancing|straight.”

“Why, It was you mnade me see

Hilary looked at him curiously, but | Stralght” said Hilary, “Now, Con-

sald no more, He began to push his

way through the crowd in the direc-
tion of the office. He had not invited
Lafe to accompany him, but Lafe was
at his elbow when he went In, followed
him inside the room, and took a chair
beslde him,

Hilary looked at him with a whim-
sical smile. “We're finished, Lafe.
This affalr, coming on top of the can-
celing of those jobhers' leases, has
ended me"

Lafe scratched his chin, but sald
nothing to this,

“Yon see,” sald Hilary, “according to
my reckoning we shall have about for
ty thousand dollars on hand about
September first. That will last us till
Christmnas, On the first of the year
we shall be up against it. We need
another sixty thousand to earry us
through the winter, till navigation
opens and we eall gell our entting. No

hank's going to lend us anything with |

our record.”

“We can ship six thourand cords by
December first,” sald Lafe.

“Thirty-five thousnad dollars—per-
haps less."

*We could get more out of those
river bottoms." suggested Lafe.

“And shut down In the middle of
March."”

“As far as I can see” Lafe bhlurted

out, “you'll be about ten thousnnd shy, |

Mr. Askew, assuming things go fairly
well, That's why I came here. You
see, It's llke this. I've got nearly eight
thousand In the First National bank
at Shoeburyport, Maus, Clarice—Mrs,
Connell, that Is—wouldn't let me buy
her a house on the installment plan
as I wanted to. She sald as I'd never
know when we'd need the money, and
If I eouldn’t pay up on time - they'd get
It away from us sorachow, no matter
what the contrnet snid. It seemed
mighty unreasonable tO6 me, Mr. As-
kew, but I'm glad now—I sure am
glad.”

“Lafe,” sald Hilary, “are you erazy
enough to suppose I'm going to take
the money that you and Mrs. Connell
have been saving up for a home, and
put It Into this bankrupt concern?”

“Oh, shucks!"™ said Lafe. "“Why
that ain't nothing. I guess T know a
good thing when I see one, I'm loan-
ing It to you, Mr. Askew, at—any rate
you want to pay me.”

“Lafe, you're a fool,” sald Hllary,
trying to keep his volee steady: “I'm
tempted. But I'm pot going to take
it.”

“Then I guess I'll take the next hoat
home " shouted Lafe, “I aln’t going
to work for a busted concern what's
going to leave me stranded up here in
midwinter, not drawing a cent, and
Clarice—my wife—and the kids in
Shoeburyport. No, sir!  You take
that or I'll leave. It ain't so crazy
s you think. It'll glve me an interest
in getting the last ounce out of the
men—and 1 guess Clarice will ap-
prove., And when the concern’s on its
own legs, you—why, you can raise my
wages."”

“Connell, you're a trump,” sald Hil-
ary, “T'll take it. Yes, I'll take {t, be-
caouse I know now that T am going to
succeed. We can't fall, Lafe, when
we're as much In earnest as we are.

Good Lord, what a despondent fool |

I've been!"

nell, we'll push things
very minute. We'll start in cutting
along the river, and we'll flont the
logs right down stream to the mill, and
we'll keep Dupont and his schooner
coming and going till navigation closes,
even If we muke Riviere Rocheuse
look as bare as our bank account was
looking just now. Baptiste will be
worth a score when he understands.”

He broke off suddenly, and the two
men, struck by the same thought,
looked at each other.

“I wonder why Baptiste went off as
soon &8 he'd dynamited the jam,” seid
Hilary.

He felt ashamed of his suspicions.
Yet, remembering that dey when

hard from this

He Caught the Reins and Leaped for
the Shelving Bank, and Missed.

Baptiste was conferring with Plerre,
he could not wholly rid himself of
them.

“Lafe,” he sald, *“what was It you
heard those men saying affer the ac-
!cident? You started.”

“Why, 1 guess that wasn't nothing,
Mr. Askew. You know how excited
these people get over trifies, They're
just lilke a flock of geese gabbling
around.”

“What was {t, Lafe?”

“Just nonsense, gir. Not worth re-
peating, but—well, you see, Iit's this
way. Some darned foo? sgid that some
body had sawed part way through the
logs of the hoom."

Then for the first tlme the words of
Madeleine Rosny came back to Hilary:
“Look to your boom! Look to your
boom !"

He hung his head and flushed with
shame, It seemed Impossible to asso-
clate that act of treachery with her.

Yet, struggle as he did, her last
words haunted him,

Trouble, trouble — and
||| more to come.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

LIGHT RAYS CARRY SPEECH

Operation That Seems Simple Ex-
plained by Scientist at a Meeting
in London Recently.

Speech has now been clearly trans-
mitted at least a mile and a half on &8
beam of light. The light telephone
depends upon the change in the elec-
tric resistance of a selenium cell, and
acts through reflectlon to this cell of
an intermittent beam of Hght from a

| mica diaphragm vibrated by the voice,

the vibrations varying the resistance
and reproducing the sounds in a tele-
phone in the ecircuit with the cell
With his photophone or radiophone of
40 years ago, Dr. A. Graham Bell sent
spoken words to the selenlum receiver
a few hundred feet away by a light ray
broken up by a rotating perforated
dise. In the apparatus lately described
by A. C. Rankine to the Physical So-
clety of London, the vibrations of the
dlaphragm beneath the operator’s
mouthpiece are reproduced In a small
concave mirror, which receives sun-
Hght or are¢ light concentrated by a
lens and split up by a grid with one-
tenth Inch space hetween the bars,
and the reflected light Is passed to an-
other mirror fitted with a second grid,
then to the selenlum cell at the re-
celving statlon. When at rest, the
hands of light of one grid exactly fit
between the bars of the other, the
maximum f{llumination being passed.
As a person speaks into the mouth-
plece, the bands of light play across
the grid bars and spaces, magnifying
the effect of the selenium cell

School, and After.

An Ohio editor, writing on the un-
certainties of life that lles before the
school youth, says that it Is well to
eall attention to the fact that one can’t
tell from a school report where a child
will stand in life’s long list. In school
the child may be at the foot of the
class as we used to say when the class
stood up, and still beat all the others
to a frozzle when It comes to getting
out into the world and getting on In it
Still, that doesn't argue anything
against study and learning, for the
youth that ldles away his time and Is
a dullard perhaps In class room and
makes good after leaving school might
do ever so much better had he applied
himself to study during the stoJdy
hours.—Youngstown Vindleator.

Mother Earth's Real Age.

01d Mother Earth, who has closely
guarded her age for her entire life,
is 400,000,000 years old, according to
14 paper read before a sclentific soel-
ety recently. In more sclientific phrase-
ology, the approximate age of the
earth, it has been discovered, may be
determined by dividing the smount
of salt in the sea by the amount
brought down each year by the rivers
that empty into it. Sir John Murray,
Professor Jolly and M. Du Bols, all
fumous geologists, are responsible for
{he new method of computing the age
of the terrestrial sphere,

October Mists.

These autumn mists are the mists of
June grown older. Thiz mellow at-
mosphere, these days of old-gold
stullles of tree and shore, of soft, vel-
low, shimmering mists, of half-lights
nmong the woods, where the leaves
drop thickest, and of occasional clear
gray skles, are the rareripes of the
whole year. They stay with us until
the Indian summer has come and gone.

and with the first flurry of
snow they come back, the alry spritae
of the clonds, to whiten all the fields,
where in the blossoming summer time
they had many a enrvet and romp with
the winds, and many a caress fromn
the sun. Sometimes they slip tbe
leash of winter, and In a single night
touch the trees, the wayside bushes,
the rocks and fences, not forgetting
even the ragged pine-stumps in the
pasture, with an marvelons fretwork of
erystal splendor, that flashes in the
morning sunshine and every crest and
pinnacle.—Herhert Milton Sylvester.

Baby's Long Nails Are Weapons.

The people of Greece abide strongly
by the old traditions and customs of
their forefathers and in living up to
these customs many of the modern
ideas of sanitation and hygilene are
delayed in their progress. The vital
point in the baby’s life is the matter
of protecting him from the spirits of
evil which are supposed to hover over
his cradle and follow him threough the
day. The poor baby has to endure
| many strange ceremonies before his
parents feel at all assured of his fu-
ture, The finger nall myth is much
respeécted. The belief is that if a ba-
by's nails are never cut and are per-
niltted to grow long and ragged he will,
when he waves his arms about, seratch
the face of the demon of theft,
and the demon, disliking it, will fy
away and so not possess himself of
the Infant’s soul,

Monkeys as Coconut Pickers.

The Malays nnd Bataks of Suma-
{ra have solved their labor problem In
a unigque way. An important part of
their food is the coconut, and this also
forms an important part of their com-
merce. They have tralned monkeys to
pick the nuts.

The monkeys are not pald a salary,
but are virtually slaves, and Carl D.
La Rue of Kisaran, Asahan, Sumatra,
writes to Science saying that trained
coconut picking monkeys sell at from
£8 to £20, necording to their skill, He
adds, however, that they are very sav-
gge and will inflict a nasty bite whens.
ever they get a chance.

Bmld Optimism.
baldheaded man who just
went out is the greatest optimist I
ever met,” sald the druggist.

“That so?" asked the customer,

“Yes,” replied the druggist. “When
I ;_.-'ﬂ;lr:mtt-vd my brand of halr restorer
he hought a hottle and bought n eomb
and brush because he figured he'd
peed them In a few days.”

“That

'SEE SHABBY, FADED

GARMENTS TURN NEW

“Diamond Dyes” Make Oid Apparel
Fresh and Stylish.
Don't worry about perfect results.
Use “Diamond Dyes” gnaranteed to
glve a new, rich, fadeless color to any
fabrie, whether it be wool, silk, linen,
cotton or mixed ° goods,—dresses,
blouses, stockings, skirts, children's
coats, feathers, draperies, coverings—
everything!
The Direction Book with each pack-
age tells how to diamond dye over any
color, *s
To match any material, have dealer
show yom “Diamond Dye" Color Card.
F‘M‘p

Thanked for Cranking.
Some time ago I went with a friend
to see an acquaintance at a hospital,
and as we were leaving my friend
stopped In the corridor to exchange a
few words with a doctor. I walked
outside, where a long line of cars was
parked about the building, intending to
crank my friend’s Ford. I had some
trouble starting it, and while I was
cranking some one elimbed Into the
car, but, thinking It was my compan-
lon, I did not even look up. Imagine
my surprise when the motor began to
whir and the car backed off smoothly.
I looked up into the smiling face of &
perfect stranger.
“Thank you,” he sald, bowing.
I had cranked the wrong car.—New
York Times.

YOUR COLD IS EASED
AFTER THE FIRST DOSE

“Pape’s Cold Compound” then breaks
up a cold in a few
hours

Bellef comes instanily. A dose taken
every two hours until three doses are
taken usually breaks up a severe cold
and ends all the grippe misery.

The very first dose opens your
clogged-up nostrils and the alr pass-
ages In the head, stops nose running,
relleves the headache, dullness, fever-
ishness, sneezing, soreness and stiff-
ness.

Don't stay stuffed-up! Quit blowing
and snufilivg! Clear your congested
head! Nothing else in the world gives
such prompt rellef as *“Pape's Cold
Compound,” which costs only a few
cents at any drng store. It acts with-
out assistance, tastes nice, contalns no
quinine—Insist upon Pape's!—Adv.

An Ultimatum,

“T fear that I played an unwilling
eavesdropper while one of life's little
dramas was being enacted.”

“What happened?”

“Just as I was passing a motorear,
drawn up to the curb, I overheard a
young man say to a young woman:
“Dorothea you must choose between
your bulldog and me"—Birmingham
Age-Herald,

BULLY!

If Bilious, Constipated
or Headachy, take
*‘Cascarets”

Feel grand! Clehn up inside! Your
system is filled with liver and bowel
poison which keeps your skin sallow,
your stomach upset, your head foggy
and aching. Your meals are turning
into polson and you can not feel right.
Don’'t stay bllfous or constipated. Feel
splendidly always by taking Cascarets
occasionally. They act withont grip-
Ing or inconvenience. They never sick-
en you llke Calomel, Salts, Oll or
nasty, harsh Pills. They cost so little
too—Cascarets work while you sleep.
Adv,

Keep Milk Fresh.

One of the wonders of the British
Dalry assoclation show, according to
the London .Dally News, was a Dan-
Ish applinnce for keeping mill: fresn
for two years or more, No preserva-
tives are used. The apparutus Is
known as a “homogenizer,” and the
preserving force is a pressure of 2,000
pounds to the square inch.

Catarrh Cannot Be Cured
by LOCAL aAFPLICATIONS, as they
cannot reach the seat of the disease.
Catarrh is a local disease ‘freaui;{r !nﬂu-
enced by constitutional conditions
CATARRH MEDICINE will cure catarrh.
It is taken internally and acts through
the Blood on the Mucous Surfaces of t
System, HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
i1s composed of some of the best tomics
Enown, combined with some of the best
blood purifiers. The perfect combination
of the Ingredlents in HALL'S CATARRH
MEDICINE is what produces such won-
derful results In catarrhal conditions,

Druggists T6c. Testimonials free.

F. J. Cheney & Co., Props., Toledo, Ohle,

His Wife Was Right,

Mrs., Peck—To think that I once
considered you a hero! Bah!

Henry (her hushand)—TI suppose the
thought struck you on the evening 1
performed the death-defying and fool-
hardy feat of proposing marriage to
you!—London Answers.

Sore Eyes, Blood-Shot Watery Hyes,
Sticky Eves, all healed n::{n&;'lly wllh night-
Iy applications of Roman Eye Balsam. Adv.

A charming woman I8 never aware
of her charms.

T00 WEAK T0
D0 ANYTHING

ASerious Feminine [llness Remedied
By Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Casco, Wis.—*After the b!rthofem‘:h
of my children I had displacement and
Il||HIII|III|!||HI|||]] was "todo::yg‘ml
[] 1 found a booE
o L9 about Lydia E. Pink-
: : iham's Vegetable
Compound so
| thought I would try
it, and after taking
it I soon felt bet-
ter. That was fif-
and

teen years ago

1 have felt well ever
since except that I
b had a slight attack
theh'uuhl-e some time ago and took
some more of your Compound and was

soon all right again. 1 always recom-
mend your medicine and you may
lish my testimonial for bensfit of

B Box 95, Casco, Wia. o oroe
X
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound,madafromnahvamouandherbs.
cont.mns no mu'wtu: &
and today holds the reenzd of be
most successful remedy for f e m-
in this country, and thousands of
untary testimonials this fu:t.
lf yon have the %teut doubt that
Pmkham egetable Com-
mﬂ.un wrlte to Lydia E.
Heglcim tial)
ynn, Mass., for advzu. Ymn- letter
1 will be opened, read and answered by &
woman, and held in strict confidence.

A Lesson,
“The hen Is certainly giving a lesson
to the world in not being puffed up
with pride from prosperity."”
“How so?"
“Notwithstanding her product is one
of the highest priced on the market,
she is still content to scratch for =
living."” :

Better Than Pills|
For Liver Ills.

tion, improve appetite, stop sick
headaches, relieve biliousness,
correct constipation. They act
promptly, pleasantly, mildly, yet
thoroughly.
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Address The Penn-Colo, Mb Syndicate,
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INDIGESTION

Caused by

Acid-Stomach

Milllons of people—in fact about 9 out of
10—puffer more or less from tndilntlnl—
acute or chromle. Nearly every case
O hare are otber stomach Glsorders which

ore are T W

also are sure signs of Acid-Stomach—beleh-
ing, heartburn, bloat after eating. food re-
peating, sour, gassy stomach. There are
many allments which, whils they do not
cause much distress in the stomach itself,
are, nevertheless, tmnhlo to an acld-
stomach. Among thess nervousnass,
billousness, cirrhosls of the I.I'er. rh!m
tism, Impoverinhed blood, wenkness insom

nia, melancholla and a long traln of phrl-
leal and mental missries that keap the
victlms In miserable health year aﬂcr year,

The right thing to do is to sttacik these
aliments st thelr source—get rid of the acld-

One of hundreds of th ds of grateful
users of EATONIC writes: “1 have besn
troubled with intestinal indigestion for about
nine years and have spent quite a sum for
medicine, but without rellel. After using
EATONIC for a few days the gas and pains
in my bowels disappeared. EATONIC ia just
the remedy I needed.”

We have thousands of lettars telling of
these murvelous benefits. Try EATONIC and
you, too, will be just as snthasiastic in its

pralse,

Your druggist has IA‘!‘D‘\TIC. Ott a big
f0c box from him
your money if you are not ll!

EATON! l C
UNCLE SAM

a SCRAP chew
in PLUG form

RICH PAPER SHELL PECANS

10 to 25 Ibe., 36c Ib.; 60 lba, 26c; §31 per
hundred, delivared; cash with order. E C
Hake, Chambar of Commerce, Waco, Texas

Woodiawn Farm has small quantity Cholcs
Tobacco, stnoking-chewing, § ib., prepaid
10 iba., 6Bc Ib, Otis Estea Sharon, Tenn

W. N. W,, FORT WAYNE, NO. 4-1920,

times & day will
sick.

DISEASE AMONG HORSES — the answer is
SPOHN'S DISTEMPER COMPOUND

" Wherever there Is contagious disgsse among horses
SPOHN'S is the solution of all trouble. SPO
valuable in all cases of DISTEMPER, PINK EYE, INFLU-
ENZA, COUGHS and COLDS,
tect your horse exposed to dlsease. Regular

HN'S Is in-
wlll ro-
ree

act marvelously on your horse aetua.ll?

A few drops a da

SPOHN MEDICAL CO., Geshen, Ind, U. 8. A.

To Get

spirited and “blue”

Sold by druggists
throughout the world,
In boxes, Mc., 25c

m
andunre:[rmhed.w:th a dull, heavy head,
often amounting to hadad:e,un' to feel low-

symptoms
self-poisoning by food poisons, not neu-
tmhzedorehmmatedbybowels,hverand
kidneys acting in harmony.

Beecham’s Pills

help to remove the cause of
thlstrouble. They act gent-

ly and safely, but also
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